FOUR        TALES        BY        ZELIDE

" Does it not seem possible to you, dear child,
to forget such a lover? " I asked her.

" It seems possible; but I do not know if it will
happen."

ee Are you sure that you would be happy un-
married? "

" I am not sure, that is again one of those things
that one cannot know beforehand."

" And yet your cousin's reply? "

" His reply is correct, mamma, and I beg you
to write to our cousin and request him to send it."

" Far better write yourself," I said. She folded
an envelope for the letter and wrote.

" Your reply is correct, monsieur, and I thank
you for it.

" CECILIA DE C-

The letter despatched, my daughter handed me
my work and took up hers.

" You asked me, mamma," she said, " if I
should be happy unmarried. It seems to me that
that would depend entirely on the kind of life
that I was able to lead. I have already often
thought that if I had nothing to do but to be a
spinster among folk who had husbands, wives,
mistresses, lovers, and children I might find it very
sad and might covet sometimes, as you said the
other day, the husband or the lover of my neigh-
bour; but if you were willing to go to Holland
or to England to keep a shop or to open a pension,
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